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¢€ D, envya Prefent, 


Twoje killing Charms, which I am doom d to Love. 
Wi thus | Lavifh J CVE d Beauty’s ftore, 

To Arvin the Foe that vanquilh d me before ; 

Why fhou'd I wing thofe Shafts, by which I bleed ? 
And pi ait the Poyfon when tts ‘Diath fa feed. 

Tho thy leaft Patch forall t by i spi 
Than (bine in any other Fac ry 
Such ave thy wondrous Charms 
The niove Lbide’em, 


To Diamonds, thus, 
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Saturday April the 20th. rob. 





pref es her a Box of 


and thole Charms im- 


Glories hide, 


” Puétcrious Alaid ! 

they ave more aiftlayd. 

Sun’s Rays fhine, when allay'd with Clouds; 

T bat fhows em fairer, which thew Glory (hrowds, 

dying Stars deck gay the jpang hed Morn, 

Aad with mild L ight the laf. mt dawn adorn. 

their Fotl does luftre give, 
And thus the Shade makes the fair: Pidture live, 
Waite thy dear Face thefe clufter’d Patches wears 
T ly Charming Face Love’s Galaxy appears. 

Soft does that Skin without thofe Patches fhow, 
Soft, as the fofteft Silk, which makes ’em fo, 

Thus en tho’ Charms, almoft Divine, y 

au Naked, thou wou'd ft ra oh moft. 
Axt shun z vith Nature és con/piving found, 

You wear the Patch, but tw I feel the Wound, 
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The Soul is nought but Harmony, 
Philofopbers have vouch'd ; 

The choicest {weets in Cabinets 
Are lly laid and couck d. 


a. 


Both fhort and {weet in ber do meet, 
She’s Nature's ' Semiquaver : : 

She’s leaft and belt, Ob! then how bleft 
Will be be that fhall have ber. 
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To a Lady of the Town who affected 
Coyncls. 


O wonder fo much coldnefs you.affed, 
N See’ng Hills of Snow your frozen Breaft 
(prosed : 
But Mountain Tops are cover'd oft with Snow, 
When all the alleys are fcorch’d up below. 
So tho’ your Breaft seems void of all De/ire, 
Your Vale beneath tts ten to one’s on Fire. 





A Letter from a T.avman to a Parfon 


concerning a Quar rel. By Mr. L— 
ot Kine’ 5 a ‘alled Ae 


Ndeed | wonder much, Friend Kit, 
] We Wifemen bad fo little Wit, 
“4s in dif{puting fo to {quabble, 
And fall to Blows, like th’ [ally Rabble - 
As tho’ we cou’d not be content 
Without a knock-down Argument. 
i he Proverb’s true —without difpute, 
When Wine’s gat in, the Wit?s crept out, 
I need not ast yee Reafon, for 
That was, 1 think, gone long before. 
Perhaps yow'd a mind to fhow your Miftre/s, 
How you cowd figbt was fhe in Diftrefs ; 
If fo, my Friend, things went not right ; ra 
For, faith, you prov’d your felf, laft night, 
An Err ant-Coward, not a Knight § 
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U'ny mayn't | be 4 Hero too, 
[ve tan’d a Moni{ter, meaning you ¢ 
Without beng Black, within a Bealt , 
It may moft reasnably be gueft, 
I fought the Devil, not a Prieft. 
1 had not [truck but | was vext 
To be, before my Neighbour Pix, 
So bafely handled like your Text. 
Sly Sophifter! when eer you muft 
in Words, you argw’d with youFilt ; 
But fuch weak Sy\Vgitms from you ran, 
As ne'er were read aK ¥cker man. 
Your Head, which {howd be King, was dows, 
While Rebel Wine ufurp’d your Crown , 
“And your lean Shanks were for commanding, 
To teach your Head more Urderftanding. 
In fhort | 
Not to detain you, in a trice 
[il end my Scroll with thy advice, 
If eer you mean to fight again 
Choofe out a worfe, or be a better Man. 
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A n Epitaph, CPC. 


O Duke, u0Y Earl, nor Lord lies bere, 
Judgi, Bifhop, Statefman, Kuight nor 
( “Squire 
Whofe mighty Deeds proclaim their Name, 
snd lift them in the Roll of Fame ; 
None of all thefe lies bere, ---- Who then ? 
(What exceeds all) --—~An Honeft Man. 





On a Lady that dy’d the day fhe was to 
be marry’d, infcrib’d to her intended 
Husband. By R. P E{q; 





Dmit, Great Sir, 4 mourning Swain 
To weep among the numerous Train, 

Tho as a Cypher here | come, 
Yet, Sir, a Nought can raife ¢ Summ, 
Paffion will fwell that’s clofely pevt, 
Thank not my Years, | must lament 
To fee one ready for your Bed, 
To Death refign ber Maidenhead - 
That lovely Corps which {how'd have been 
A Cheft to lodge your Jewels in, 
B imbaloed with Dult, enromb’dina Clay, 
To happy Worms a welcome Prey. 
She wats: good for you, v9 hip 0, 
<i Copy to get cingels by - 
So jufts fo courteous, yet [ublime, 
We always thought fhe was Divine - 
But Heayn to cwar the doubt. dt tf) Wn 
Ry ber Mortality fhe was not f 





rion d Places by Wesde/ lay Night at furtheft, they cannot 
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? “en ik ° , 
Owl part wito nothing whilft youlive, you fay: 
But dying, promife to give all to me, 
Unlefs your Worfhip’s a confounded Fool, 
Yuu can’t but know the bottom cf my Soul, 








Ona Proud Fool. By T. F..-~E{q; 


PY Hou fay ft Pm ignorant, but prithee How ? 














B Since | know more than Socrates eer knew, 
Fe kners but one Thing, That he nothing knew, 
[ two things know, That | know nought, nor you, l 
] j 
a 
in Domitianum. ; 
T Evritili Armatus ferula volitantia Cefar 7 
AgminaMujcaruin provocat, urget, ayit, ; 
Pugnat Nigra Phalanx, telum geritore, tubamq: I 
ipla fib telum, Dux, Fquesy & lituus, 
Citit lomitts de more fers 4m Cafar Ovajlet, } 
Sed que axem traberct nullibi Mufca fuit. 1 
a V 
Upon Dom::1aa, 
i 
eee | 
/ Rmdwitva Fly Flap wna W ar like rage, " 
- x a a" : v 
LA Great Cxfar does a Hojt of Flies engage, 
The Dusky Army for the War prepares, ] 
Tntir Adouths are Trumpets, and in them their | } 
pe (Spears; ¢ 
The Army to it felf is General, 
a 
Darts, Arrows, Horfemen, Footmen, Swords and all, 
But when great Cefar o'er this dreadful Hoft 
Had Conqueft gain'd, in Triumph be wou'd boaft, 
But hed fo Many of their Lives bereft 
Not cne poor Fly to draw bis Chariot’s left. 
-. 4 
Advertilemens. ee 
| 
- N LL Gentlemen, Ladies, Oc. who have any Cvi- , 
fh ginal Copies of Verfes, Hervical, Humoirou., Gale = 
lant, Satyrs, Odes, Epigrams, Riddks, Receipes, 


Songs, Prologues or Epilogues, oc. proper fo infert 
i} this Paper 5 are defir'd to fend ’em to Goddard's 
( offee-~Houle in Nen-Street near Fetter-Lane, or to Be 
Bragg, the Publifler, atthe Ravex in Pater- Nop} r= Row, 
and they’ll very much oblige the Author, who will 
fuirhtully Inlert’em, and carefully Corre@ ‘em, 

lit Note, Gentlemen are detir’d to fend no Copies 

- whac are ORIGINAL, for they'll not be Inferted, 
 enowns and if they are noc fent to the above-men- 


putinto that Weeks Courant. i 
eh 


rts Whole Sets, or tingle Ones are to be had at 
ooveeinentuion d. 
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